DISGRACE   ABOUNDING
snuffling in another and a patch of grass under an acacia tree
where there was a table and wine. In the kitchen Janos's mother,
who from behind looked like a girl of eighteen, so trim was her
figure, so youthful her gait, prepared the midday meal, with
the help of three or four other women, near or distant relatives,
who had been pressed into service for the great occasion. The
whole village was related, and cousins and uncles and nephews
and aunts, all forewarned of the visit, kept coming in and drinking
my health, and I theirs, until I realized that a test of my endurance
lay before me.
I was glad to sit there at peace with the world and be proudly
shown off and warm myself in the sun and drink that home-made
wine, which we fetched from the cellar, with lust and gusto.
Janos's father was not wearing so well as Janos's mother, and
mortgages and foot-and-mouth disease and heavy labour were
clouding his old age, but now he warmed up with the sun and
the wine and his pleasure at seeing Janos and in having a guest,
and when Ilka, a bom tyrant, told him he ought not to drink so
much wine, it only brought on those griping pains, he told her
roundly to be-still, to drink water gave him a frog in the stomach
and he would drink wine as long as he lived and when he could no
longer drink it he didn't want to live. Then he went and looked
at the car, inspecting it with curiosity, chuckled, sat down on the
grass and said this was a good day, he only wished his father were
there to enjoy it.
. I studied Ilka with much interest in these surroundings, She
did not belong to this village, she was a German girl from one of
the German settlements near Belgrade, and Janos had met her
somewhere and married her, his second wife, and brought her
home to his father's farm, which he waited to inherit,
But he had caught a tartar. In Budapest Ilka was a very
humble person whom you would never have noticed. But in this
village she was important. She spoke three languages, German,
Serbian and Hungarian. Nobody else could speak anything but
Hungarian, save the one Jew; he and Ilka could talk together
without anybody'else understanding what they said. She had
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